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Rheumatism Is Torture
Vaiiv oains that i.e. a", rheumatismFPAN
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arc due lo weak Udnevs to the failure
if tin kidneys to drive oi: uric acid

thon ui,hly.

Whan you suffer achy, bad jointi.baclc-ch- e

loo, diziiness Bad some urinary
.li Mr! mass, Ret I.Xian's Kidney Fills,
las remedy that Is recommended byevsr

DM pis in many iliilcrcnt lands
Doan'l Kidney Fills help weak kid-

neys to drive oul Iho unc acn! which
is iho c.i unc ol backache, ihuuniatism
and lumbago.

Hi re s proof. AX INDIANA
CAM"K'frv Iff I ur

M. C. Walker.
(!! firmi'l Avi ,

VunnerBvl 1c, 1 rid ,

aya. "For ten
ytfira I haft tnun-cul- r

rlit umntUiii
J waa laid up In

and couMn't
mov a limb.
PlSsHCfl nnd hot
itpplk'ntltina fnllrd
Th (Ira boi or
loan'a Kidney
IT.Ia hnlp d m
and two nmr"

pcrmnnbnt-l-
cured mc."

Get Doan'a at Any Storo, 50c Dwc

DOAN'S
FOSTKH MIUIURN CO.. BUFFALO. N. Y.

Japanese Courtesy.
A Country where courtesy Is a busl-- !

naaa, and business but a gentle avo-- !

cation reflects its peculiarity In tho
most trifling details of conduct. Such
a country is Japan and inch a detail
recently came lino police when a city
olei i no bureau of Tokyo asked tho
patrons of its street car lines how
Ho y preferred to be addressed when
it wns nocossary to urge them to
"move up." Out of the !!,71!i sugges-
Hons sent in tin- - Independent selects
and 'lanslatcs six, as follows:

"ThOSe not getting off, to the inld-- j

die. please!"
"The middle is more comfortable!"
"I'm sorry, but all move on by one

strap!"
"There's a pretty girl about the

middle of the ear!"
"A pickpocket has Just come on

board!"
The municipal authorities frowned

somewhat uistn the last three sugges-- 1

lions, but the conductors will bo
taught to use some of the other forms.

Is It possible that Hie Japanese hope
lo enjoy an efficient traction service
on such terms? Apparently they hope
to. and we pass along tin- - Japanese
Idea as a helpful hint lo the gentle-
men who Jerk a Bong on the rear of
our own Itreat cars.

Quaint Critic.
Georpe B. LukS, Hie painter, Bald to

a critic In bis New York studio: "Your
criticism Is nt any rate original and
Bmueingi my boy it reminds mc of
the oolored laundress In tbs UBsl c.nl- -

lory. "When this colored laundress
'

Vhalted the Ofltet, lo r mistress led her
up to Correggio's masterpiece,
" 'There, Hannah, w hat do you think of
that!' she t. ni "Hannah, slinking her
in od lugubriously, started a long while
at the pictured angels whose White
robes were all yellowed by time, nnd
than, with a sigh and a disapproving
shake of the head, she said: 'lie suints
Is do last folks to put up wlv bad laun-
dry work.' "

Efficiency.
The modern method of accomplish-

ing two things at once in Hie per-

formance of a man's household duties
was recently Illustrated by a North
Cambridge young BUM. This young
MM was Industriously mowing tbo
lurjre lawn In front Of his bouse by
pushing a mower In front of hlm
with the same industry be was giving
Ills baby I ride bj dragging the baby
carriage behind him with He other
hand. Huston .lour mil.

Perfectly Safe.
"Better lap up that spill milk." said

the llrst eal "If the missus sees the
moss you'll catch Ills."

"Not me," said the second feline.
The woman I Un with blames every-

thing OB her husband."- - laatiivlllo
Courier-Journ- al

The
American

Breakfast

Post
Toasties

and Cream

Thin bits of choicest

Indian Com, so skilfully

cooked and toasted that

they are deliciously crisp

and appetizing.

Wholesome
Nourishing
Easy to Serve

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

Post Toasties
1

BOBBS-fiEPPll- L CO.)

(onto true. Won't you do It, Ab- -

:' course. What a superstitious
Nonpareil 1 Do you hold hands?"

loneat hands " alio held out both
rs. "Come on then. What are you

lo wish, Abbott? Hut no. you
Hi t tell till we're across Oh. I'm
dying to know! Have you made
nur mind, yet?"

i'i s, Fran," ho answered Indulgent

! mill

"N..;" Fran Cried Brcatliksoly,
"What Did You Wish.'"

Iv ng always in my

Ibout Grace Nolr?"
"Nothing whatever about Miss (

I

' All light. I'm glad Say this;

wish with .'.ii your might

" Willi all my mlmt and all my. Iir irt
Idle ws'rs ton' tle-- i and aft.-- wu part'

Abboit repeated g.avcly:

" 'With nil ntv mind anil all my heart
while w 'r.- together end after we part.'

"What are you going to wish. Flan?"
"Sb h h! Mum;" whispered Fran,

opening her eyes wide. With slow
iteps the) walked side by side, shoul
Jer to shoaldf r. four hands clasped
Fran't gnat dark eyes were tat ied-l-

Upon space as they solemnly
beneath the watchful moon As

abbot! watohed her. tha witchery of
tha nirht stole Into his blood.

The last plank was crossed. "Now!"
Fran cried breathlessly, "what did you
wish?" Her body was quivering, her
fac" glowing

"That I might lUOOeed," Abbott an-

swered.
"Ob!" said Finn. "Mj! That was

like I cold breath. Just wishing to
be great, and famous, and useful, and
rich!"

Abbott laughed as as
If th" road were not railing him away
from Bolitudea "Will, what did you
wish, Fran""

LURE OF TREASURE HUNTING

For the Sake of Romance and Adven-

ture Dc Not Discourage the
Seeker of Treaiure.

For the sako of romance and ad
venture and all that puta color Into
life It Ib to bo hoped that the failure
of the exisfdltlon which recently went
to tho Isle of Cocob In search of pirate
gold w ill not mark the end of trensMro
hunting. In the interest also of tho
good town of Panama, where tho treas-
ure aeekers are wont to outfit and buy

supplies, wo should point out that
negative results never really proved
anything. There may bo gold on Co-

coa. There may bo millions of pieces
of eight and pewela galore and wine
which the buccaneers, who had more
than they could drink, told aside for a
rainy day. Hecause many treasure
hunters have ransacked Cocos from
end to end no man can say that the
noxt treasure hunter will not find that
for which all the others have labored
and sought In vain.

Treasure hunters are of the earth's
i ait They nr.- tho dreamers of great
dreams, tho seers of wonderful vision,
the makers of romance. All tho world
loves or should love them. The news
of the day Is too much hardened with
heavy reading. Una wearies at lest

"That you might always bo my
friend, while we're '.ogelher, and after
we part."

"It doesn't take a new bridge to
make that come true," ho declared.

She looked at him solemnly. "Do
you understand tha responsibilities of
being a friend? A friend has lo e

obligations, Just SB when a man's
elected to otflce, he must represent his
party and his platform."

"I'll Btand for you!" Abbott cried
earnestly.

"Will you!' Then I'm going to tell
you all BDOUt myself-rea- dy to be sur-
prised? Friends ought to know each
Other. In the Brat place, am eighteen
years old, and In the second place I

am a professional Hun trainer, and In

the third place my father Is but
friends don't have to know each oth-

er's fathers. Hi sides, maybe that's
enough to start with."

"Yes," suld Abbott, "It la." He
paused, but she could not guess bis
emotions, for bin face showed noth-
ing but a sort of blnnkm ss. "I should
like to take this up seriatim. You tell
me you are eighteen yearn old?"

" And have bad lots of experi-
ence."

"Your I g; has It been theo-

retical "or
"Mercenary," Fran responded; "real

lions, real bars, real spectators, real
pay days." i

"Hut, Fran." said Abboit helplessly,
"I don't understand."

"Hut you're going to, before I'm
dene wllh you n il you, I'm a show,
girl, a llon-train- a Junglar, I'm tbo
famous Fran Nonpar. ill, and my car-

nival company has showed in moat of
the towns iind Cities of Iho United
Suites. It'a when I'm In my blue nlka
anil gold liars and crimson sashes,
kissing my hands to the audience, that
I'd the real princess."

Abbott was unable to Qfttlyaa bis
real emotions, and bis one endeavor
was to hide bis perplexity. Ho hnd
always treated her as If she wore old-

er than tbii tOWU BUppoaoC hence tha
revelation of her age did not so much
matter; but lion training; was so re-

mote from conventions that it seemed
In n way almost uncanny. It seemed
to isolate Fran, to Set her coldly apart
from tin- - people of bis world.

"I'm gulag home." Fran said ab-r- u

ptly.
II. followed lier mechanically, ton

absorbed In her revelation to think of
tbo cards Ii It forgotten on the bridge.
From their scene of good wishes, ''ran
Want Drat, head erect, nrmB swinging
doflantty; Abbott followed, not know-

ing lii thl least what lo say, or t von
what to think.

The moon had not bean laUKhlng at
them long, beforo Fran looked back
over her shoulder and said, as if ho
had spoken, "Still, I'd liko for you to
know about it.

He quickened bis sli p lo regain her
side, but was oppressed by an odd
Bense of tho abnormal.

"Although," she added indistinctly,
"It doesn't ma't"!'."

They walked on In IllsUOC until. Hi-
tter prolonged hesitation, be told her
quietly that he would like to bear all
she felt disposed to tell

She looked at him steadily: "Can
you dilute n few words with the water
of your Imagination, to cover B life?
I'll speak Iho words. If you have tho
in. agination."

(TO UK UOM'flNUKU.)

I of political and social reform, of di
vorce ai. d murder In sordid bar rooms,
of the cost of living and the course
of tho markets. There Is a craving
for something not so commonplace,
for something lesu prosaic, for some-thtn-

which has n touch of moonshine
In it. Let us not. therefore, discourage
the treasure hunters with cold reason
like a dash of cold water. Let us rath-
er fan their enthusiasm and keep it
forever aglow so that as long as news-
papers exlBt thero may bo now nnd
then a tale of Cocos Island wedged la
belwcon the tariff and tho trusts.

Such an Obvious Solution.
After Cave Johnson had served his

long and brilliant career in congreBS
nnd bad retired to tho quiet private
life, bo once stepped Into the office of
his nephew, Robert Johnson, then a
young lawyer of much promlao, and
finding the young man engaged in
writing with a gob. pen, had occasion
to remark upon tho extravagance of
the rising generation.

"Why Is It," said he, "that every
young nam now has his gold pen,
while those of my day were content
to use their goosequlltsT"

"I suppose," replied Hobert In tbs
most innocent manner possible "It Is

hocsuse there we- - aore geese wber,
you wero a youcg man."

Pran nsrlvea m Hamilton Gfri ry's
hom !n I.lnifiitirc. but llmis him sbwnt
eondu tins ii, . chuii ut a camp rtwitlnn,
Ri.r t'.tlh.--r In Seerefl "f Willi
Inufbi tmrtaa In service ana i uk-'- i i
leavs aii. mi: Aahlm) superintendent of
schools, tacnrta Pran fn.ni th. tant.
loll hor Uragory i wealthy man,

i Interested la ''liuritv work, and a
pillar of ii.- - church Samoa becomes
i'.i!v Interested In Frun nnd wl.lb ink

us leave ,.i i t. i,!,ia hi-- r l.nml nut l

Willi Inn Draco Nolr. llr'K'TVf r

tnri advlara i" r ' k" away al once

nfirt Gregory 'a asfllslton ssks Qracs to
leave Ho room. Pran rslatss tin- alary
of i (rag rj mairlad s young irtfl al
HiT'.i.iri,. whii.. sttendlng mil
than deserted her Pran i tha cntld of
iba- - man-tag- Qmsory had mai-rls- !i

present wife ihr years before tin- daalh
of Pran'a mother Fran takes n llklns la
Mr iii .r Oregory sxplslns lhal

i ". in lh daughter of a wry dear friend
'vlii la dead Fr.in esreei In the elry.
Mr Oregon lr. i.i It'-- making lief

tier
iimi li dacldd thai 1'rnn mual tn la

in OrfKry'i story nf bin dead friend and
Inla that Pran way is Ml Imposter.

i'rnn di in s thai ii; evcretarv niusl
'it ire basins missing tnril'.. it an rfforl
I 'l' h Pi in from i Qrsgory h im bul

(rlendaMn Prai la orderad bafore SiibiT
Inlendenl AnMn.n ho imnlalir.1 for

In rthnul I'l.ftlrnint Hn
In Tin nflnir rniln In I'rnn

CHAPTER X Continued
"lin me!" Jnkry plMded Willi II in

tfco.vMil)

florin rran laughing nmslcally, ai- -

:h front wklk mi'ier tin- artillery Ira
of boatlli fai from the incin vaituMta
They eorttlnued rnarry. Jakay evm

i. .a i bal waa clutched triumph
In hla hatiil It was be who first

shots would have paaaod unhead-ive- r

Abbott'i head, had not Pran
d his nttentlon to the ambuscade.

ardlnc bouai Abbott lookod, mid
rind for on i doa pairing glance at

the) hailed ridiculously, "if we run
r it. It'll make tbingi woraa."

' h, Lord, yci ' ' groaned Hub; "don't

lace was no aurreni no, not
ii lo flrace Nolr "Co bo per-

wo go through ih' hat s the

." respond

"Abbott," Hi" school director
svurnedi "you'd better come on over to
my place I'm going there tbll Instant
to to get ii cup of lea. It'll ho bus!
for you, old fellow, you listen to me
now - you in cd a little or ,i some u

"No," Abbott returned doflnttaly, Ba
bad done iio'.hlng wrong and he

ted the uccuslng glances from
across the way. "No, I'm going with
Fran."

"Am! don't you bother ahOUl him,"
Fran called after the retreating chair-
man of the board, "In II have ttlmu
Ian! enough.'

CHAPTER XI.

The New Bridge at Midnight.
It was almost time lor summer va-

cation. Like ail Conscientious superin-
tendents of ;.uhllc schools, Abbott Ash
ton found the closing week especially
iatlgulng. Examinations wen- - nerve
testing, and correction of examination
papan called for late hours over tho
lamp. Ash ton had fallen Into tbo
Mprabenalbli habit of bolting frog, the
boarding house, after the last paper
had boas graded, no matter how late
the night, and making his way rasldly
trom town as If to bathe his sou! In
country solitude. Like all reprebens-Ibt-

bablts this one was presently to
revenge Itself by Rotting the "profos-eor- "

Into troubla.
Ono baaaaCffai moonlight night, ho

waa neanng the suburbs, when bo
made a discovery. The discovery was
twofold: FirBt, that the real cause of
Ills nightly wanderings was not alto-

gether a woarlreBS of mental toll; sec-

ond, that he had. for some time, boon

trying to escape iroin tbo thoagrt or

'Van. He hud not known thla. He

bad nini ily run, oskii no QuaaUooa,
ii waa whin in' ludilanly djaooyarad
Pran in Hi" Baah( as she illppad aloai
,i erookad allay, kIIiIihk in ihadoara,
thai tin' eauaa nf nuofa alaaplawMM

mada tanitbla,
Abbott wuh uriMily dlaturbad, wiiy

hould Fran ba itaalthll dartlni town
a ut midnight? Tha wonder

uneatad Ita eofollarjr why wan hit
nilililliK as (rum mini' InlaiiKlLtn ?

Hut how urai no linn (of iniro
Bpaottoo, and ha Ml hlmaxlf tha inak
of koMiik titc nan niyatery. a Finn
UMifgad from tin- MOUth of lliu nlli'y.
Abbot) dlvad Into Ita bum la, but wh m

II, ul In- ilar-- ll Into 008 31 tha M'at-lura-

cabini thai ocmpoacd the fungi
ii Uttlehurg? At tha more Ihoucht,

be fell a i aneteM tbrlnklnf oi tin1
lo an, Buyel) not But could aha pga
Hiiiy, however Seat of foot, baa
rounded the next oomef before IiIb
coning iniu the light? Abbott ipad
uloiik- - tin- itreel that he might know
III" truth, though ho realized that the
lens he lav. of Knin the Inner. How
over, the thought of bar being uione
in the outaklrta of the village, most ai
cur. illy without her guard 1an fl knuwl
edf!". leemad lo call him lo duly, fall
or no call, ho went.

it amad ba him losg Umi before
he reBOUed the corner. He darted
around It yonder aped pran like a
thin ahadov racing before tin moon

At last shr. rem hed the bridge syian-

ning a ravine in w hose far di ptha

bad Mood on the night of iho :et,t:
meeting, Waa it poaatbia that the.

of laatruetlon was about
lo ventgrc a in Bond Urn" at MM thin
ravine nh the same girl, under the
ii.oii danger of mlaunderetandlng,

ii by ilmllar glory or nwonliKbtT
Conscience whispered that It wjuid
nut be enough simply to warn; ba

she had bun rescued fi un the wido
white night; and bis oonaelenci was
possibly upheld by tin knowledgi Hint
a sudden advent of a .Miss Ball phita

him
.ware

of Ii!; presence, us sin paused i II til"
middle of the bridge, and wllh ci IICll
eye sought a position raAthemal
He i alii" from either I and rail, i

Ing there, ih" dree a package
her bosom, hastily seated hers. If
Hi" boards, and, oblivious of sun
Ittga, bent over tbo package na it

Abbott, without pause, hurried up
ills fiit sounded on the bridge,

Fran WBI peaking aloud, and. on
lhai account, Bid not hear him, as ha
came UP behind her. "Craco Nolr,"
she wan saying --"Abbott Asbtca Hob
ciinton Hamilton Gregory Mrs.
Oregory- - Blmon Jefferson -- Mrs. J' f- -

teraon Miss Bapphlm Fran tha
Devil" she seamed to be calling the
roil of her BCQualntancoe Wai she
reading a list from the package?

Abbott nod noisily on ih" trash pbn
floor. .

Fran swiftly turned, mid the moon-beam- s

rev osled a Hash, yet sin did tiot

46' Sytvsi-- y

"But Whose Hearts Are We King and
Queen Oft"

atiempl to rise. "Why didn't you an-

swer when you hoard your name
called?" she asked with a good deal of
eomposuro

"Frou!" Abbott exclaimed, "liere all
alone at midnight nil alone! Is It
possible?"

"No, it lan't possible," Fran returned
sati.ically, "for I have company."

Abboit warmly urged hor to hoiten
hack homo; at the same time ho drew
nearer and discovered Hint hor lap was
covered with playing-cards- .

"Hut you muHii't etny liere," ho Hiild
Imperatively. "Lot ga go at nn."

' .lust oh KOon aa I tell Hie fortunou.
uf course 1 wouldn't go to nil thin
In Uble fur nothing. Now look. Thla
card Ik Fran the queen of baortl
'i'lii.-- i. lie It, filmon Jeflei son- - and tills

ll Bob. And you but lt'a no use
lling all of them. Now ; wo want to

i who'l going to marry."
Abbott i,ioke In hia inont nuthorl- -

tatlva tono: "Fran I Oat up aad coma
with me before eocnabody nees you
lu re. Tbll Is not only ridiculous, It's

I w rung and dreadfully Imprudent.''
I I'rnn looked up with fiathlng ci'oa.

i won't:" aha cried. "Not nni've
told Hie fortunes. I'm nut the Klrl to
i u away until she's done what alio

ll e tu Jo." Then she added mildly,
"Abbott, 1 Juat had to say It In that
voice, id you'd know I meant It. Ifin't
In- MOM w 1th me."

Bhe ibUfHed the cards.
"Hut why tiiust you stay out hero to

lo It?" he groaned.
"Beceuae thla Is now bridge I'd

late to be n profceaor, am! not know
that It bJM to I."' In the mlddlo of a
le w bridge, ut midnight, over running

r. In III" moonlight Now you Keep
II and be nice; I v.unt lo aim v. bo's
gg to get married. Here la Onwa

"And w liere am 1?" asked Abbott,
an awed voice, as be bent down
rran wouldn't tell him,
He hint over. "Oh, see. I set!" ho

crii I, "Tli is Is rm " he drew n card
from tha pack "tha king of hearts."
Hi held It triumphantly. "Well. And
you arc the mm D of hearts, you said."

"Maybe I am," said Fran, rather
breathb ssiy, "hut whose bcarta are we
lung ami queen of? That's what l

wan- - to Bud out." And she showed
her teeth at him.

"We nan draw mid nee," li" SUggSBt
d. BlA king Upon one knee. "And yet.
in cs you're the quean and I'm the

king, it must I .o h other's hearts"
11. stopped abruptly at sight of her

orimsonsd cheeks.

quel n it Spades? Maybe uu'I! gel
her. Maybe you want her You see.
she cllln r goon lo you, or lo the next
card "

"Hut I do n't want any queen of
spados," Abbott declared. He drew
the nexl i srd, and exclaimed dramatb
ally, "ft vod, BaVedl Hi re s Hob. Give

"Oh, Abbott!" Fran DZ claimed, look
Ing at him with starlike eyes and res.
like chocks, making the most fasclnnt
ing picture lie bad ever beheld at mid
nlcht Under a silver moon. "Do you
mean that'.' Remember you're on
new bridge over running water."

Ahliutt paused um aslly. MM looki
IBS like a child than be had ever seen

luir. her body was very slight but
hor face was ... it is mansions
bow much of a woman's isrlfltlgansi
was to be found In thla girl. He fOSC

with tha consciousness that for a mo
mi nt be had rather forgotten himself

ii" reminded her gravely "We are
talking about card; Just cards."

"No," said Fran, not stirring, "we
are talking about llrace Nolr. You say
you don't want her; you've Blrcsdy
drawn yourself out. That 'lives h r
to poor Hob he'll have to take In r.

unless the Joker gels the lady ll o

joker i.i named the devil . . Bo

the game Isn't lniere.jting any more."
She threw down nil the cards, nml
looked up, beaming. "My! but I'm
Kind you came.

He was fascinated and could not
mine, (hough as convinced as at Hi"
beginning that they should not lingi
thus. There might bo fatal conse
quences; but Hie charm of tho Utile
girl seemed to temper this chill knowl-
edge to the shorn lamb, lie temper
lzed; "Why don't you go on with
your fortune telling, Utile girl?"

"I Just wanted to find out If Grace
Nolr ll guln,; to gel you." she snld
candidly: "It doesn't matter what br
comes of her. Were you ever on this
bridge before?"

"Fran, Miss Grace is ono of tho best
friends I have, and and everybodts.-i-

mires her. The fact that you don't like
her, shows that you tire not all you
ought to be."

Fran's drooping head hid her face
Wan she contrite, or mocking?

Presently she looked up. her Bl.pl
that Of grave cheerfulness. "Now

you've said what you thought you had
to say," she remarked. "8o that's over.
Were you ever on this bridge beforo?"

Abbott wub offended "No."
"Good, good!" with vivacious cnthu-siasm- .

"Doth of us must cross it at
the same time and make a wish. Help
me up quick."

Ch,. t. ii'lu-,- no hmh hnnrlfl nml IK.
bott lifted her to her feet

"Whenever you cross a new bridge,"
the explained, "you must make a wish. (


